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Too Much Shaving Cream 


Author's Notes: 


Hope you enjoy this morning routine vignette! Merry Xmas, my writing friend 


Stone stepped out of the shower and dried himself. He ruffled a towel in his hair and brushed his teeth. He 
walked out to go to the bedroom and put on his jeans and a t-shirt, then he walked back in the bathroom and 
put some shaving cream on his face. 

He had just started to shave when he saw Jeff walk in the bathroom as well. He sighed. 

"Can you wait IO minutes till I'm done?" 


‘lm not gonna be in your way, I'll use the other sink," Jeff shrugged. 


Stone frowned. 


| know, but you're still in the bathroom while | shave." 

Jeff closed the toothpaste tube and put his toothbrush on the counter, carefully, so it wouldn't tip on either 
side and spill the toothpaste. He turned to his side and looked at Stone whose face was half covered with 
shaving cream. He would always use too much of it, Jeff thought. 

"So?" 

"So can | have IO minutes of privacy to do this?," Stone pleaded. 

"Privacy? You're shaving your face, Stone, not your balls." 

"You're a jerk" 

"But only in the morning. Now can we stop bickering like an old couple, please?" 

"We are an old couple." 


"I know, | don't need you reminding me," the bassist concluded. 


Jeff gave a final look at Stone and turned around to face the mirror and begin to brush his teeth while Stone's 


fingers started to drum over the marble counter. 


Two minutes later, Jeff was done and Stone was still waiting for him to leave in order to continue what he had 


barely started. 
"Are you done?," Stone asked impatiently. 


Jeff grabbed the towel he had just used on his mouth and unexpectedly moved over to wipe Stone's face, 


removing the overly thick layer of shaving cream 
‘Jeff! What the helll?" 

"Im gonna show you how it's done” 

Stone looked at him wide-eyed 

"And what do you think you're doing exactly?" 

"Im gonna shave you" 


"You're not," Stone snorted. 


"Watch me." 
"You think I'm going to let you?" 
"Yes, you will” 


Jeff picked up the shaving cream and put some, much less than what Stone would, in the palm of his hand and 
proceeded to spread it on the guitarists chin, jaws and cheeks. 


"I don't like it when you watch me do it. How do you think I'll feel if you do it yourself?" 

"Stop complaining. Jeez.. You're such a grumpy bear when you haven't had your breakfast.” 

‘lm not grumpy." 

Jeff looked into the bathroom cabinet on his side and retrieved his own razor. He hadn't used it in a while, 
since he had grown his beard, but he would sometimes shave off his moustache so he wasn't completely out 
of practice. 


"Now, stop talking and don't move so | don't cut you." 


Stone rolled his eyes at Jeff since he couldn't say anything anymore. He knew it was pointless to argue but he 
was still sulking. 


Jeff didn't pay too much attention to Stone's scowling expression and went on to do what he had planned. It 
was a little odd to shave someone else, since the movements were made in reverse of what he would naturally 
do but once he got the hang of it, it wasn't too difficult either. At least Stone wasn't being difficult now. He 
was leaning back a little against the bathroom counter without moving. Jeff observed Stone's expression soften 


as he was running the razor with short and slow movements. 

Jeff took a step back to admire his work when he was done. 

‘lm pretty good at this, | think," Jeff smiled. 

Stone turned around to look at himself in the mirror. There wasn't much cream left on his face and chin and 
he could see Jeff's work. He had to admit that Jeff hadn't done a bad job at all. Okay, maybe he had even done 
it better than when he was shaving himself. He would never admit it but.. 


"So what do you think?" 


Stone looked at Jeff's reflection in the bathroom mirror. The bassist was standing behind him and an instant 


later he leaned over and nuzzled his face against Stone's neck, managing to put his nose on one of the few 


spots that still had a bit of shaving cream on, 

"Im sorry | was a little cranky earlier on," Stone said 

"Hts okay, baby.. You're hungry?" 

"No, lm not. It's because | just don't like to look at myself in the mirror nowadays. | lock old" 


Jeff chuckled and snaked one arm around Stone's waist, letting his hand slide under the hem of his t-shirt and 
lightly stroke the guitarists stomach. 


"You don't." 

‘| should also lose ten pounds, at least" 
"Nah..." 

| have grey in my hair on the sides." 


"Yes... And | like it," Jeff said as he placed a small kiss on Stone's left temple. "Listen, | like how you look now 
just as much as how you looked 30 years ago." 


Stone blushed a little and grabbed a clean towel to remove the leftover cream from his face and from Jeffs 
nose. 


"Maybe it's not so bad to get old when you have someone taking care of you," Stone said with a small smile. 
"You bet. I'm going to stick around, you know? After all these years.. You're not getting rid of me. And talking 
about taking care of each other... I'm older, so.. You might need to be the one having to spoon-feed me and 


give me sponge baths someday," Jeff teased. 


"| can't wait," Stone said with a coy smile before turning around and giving Jeff a tight hug. 


